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Albert's knowledge of the dodges and expedients of life.
He had learnt that there were things called Trade Direc-
tories. There was one, he discovered, in that accommodating
newsagent's shop. It was an old one, but no Trade Directory
was half as old as the firm of Colebrook and Mahogany,
Royal Warrant Holders, of North Lonsdale Street. And so
Edward Albert, having been sent on a mission to Godberry's,
the school-furnishers in Oxford Street, to inquire if they dealt
in second-hand desks and if so, would they give him a list of any
bargains they had on offer, successfully lost his way and was
presently contemplating for the first time the wonder and
beauty of Colebrook and Mahogany's magnificent windows.
There you had the most wonderful china elephants, great
blue vases with pictures of delightful scenery, white china
statuary, gigantic bowls, lovely half-naked gods and god-
desses of shining porcelain, dinner services for kings, decanters
and glass beyond description.
He allowed his imagination to play loose with fantastic
possibilities. He was related to this man who, for some
mysterious purpose, ran this mighty and lovely business in the
name of Colebrook and Mahogany. What was he trying to
conceal ^>y this ? Some relationship ? And what, if presently
everything was brought to light, would that hidden relation*
ship turn out to be? Edward Albert skipped a vast com-
plication of possibilities, just as he skipped the plot stuff in the
stories he read. He landed precisely where he wanted to land
for the purpose of reverie. He was the long-lost rightful
heir and this man, either out of affection or remorse, or just
no reason at all, was going to do him justice.
This place must be worth fovsands of pounds, fousands and
fousands and fousands of pounds. . , .
He could say to all sorts 9f people : " I came into some
money. I came into	
" Forty, fifty 'undred fousand ? Well, fifty, say ? "
He would say it to Mr Myame. He would walk into the
classroom when all the school was present. He could come in
late for prayers. " Sorry to be late, but I've had important
news, Sir. 'Fraid I'll have to be leaving you. You see I came

